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From the Mississippian,

The Goblet’s Magic,
Puss round the :iee[) goblet
And quaff the red wine,
While beauty’s bright magic
Throws light o'er its shrine,
Pass it on! Comrades, sorrow
Mugt yield to its sway,
And tears glide beneath it,
Like ice drops, away.

If love unreqitéd
Throws its blight o'er thy heart,
And beautifal hope spreads
Her wings 1o depart,
Oh! quall the bright liquid,
It never deceives,
Like the swift fading garland,
Hope witchingly waves.

If eold disappointment
Enwrdaps thee in gloom,

And thy joys fade around thee,
And eink to the tomb,

P'uss it on! like the Mermaid,
It **chases each tear,”

And life becomes blooming
Where all once was drear,

What is friendship? a snow wreath.
Tho' bright it appears,
Iu the glances of niorning,
That melt to chill teurs,
What is love! but a dreaming
Of joy ever known,
Like the beautiful mantle
On treachery thrown!

‘What is life? al! its funcies
Are vain as a dream,
That bloom but to wither
On death’s chilling siwream.
L Then pass round the goblet—
Soon life sighs adien!
Julike woman's, ite kiss,
Tho® “tis trancient, ‘'iis true.

P Long live thee, King Gobletly o
Ever bright be thy wine! =
Jland and hand, we adore thee,
And kneel at thy shrine.
'Not a tear drop shall mingle
With thy joy, its gloom,

BRSA il the garland that crowns thee
e Unilading sliall blooni.

- O, P. Q.
ton, JMay 14th, 1845,

———

|"1’xl;:| IIL' St Louis Reveille.
RETTLE BOTTOM
BALL,

by “Y"soLiTtane.'’

“Well, it are a fact boys,” said
n Sikes, »that [ promised to tell
pu how | cum to get out m these
atte diggins, and | speculate you
put as well have it at onst, nase
bin troublin my conscence ama-
2’ to keep it kiver'd up.  The
ire raised jessy in Nettle Bot-
m, .nd old Sam Stokes yell,
ien he swar he'd *chaw me up,’

er whenever I think on it.
B Y ou, see, thar wur a small
n called Equallity, in Ilinise,
t some speculators started near
ttle Bottom, ¢os thar wura
bntineous salt lick in the diggins
I no sooner did they get it a
In’ and build some stores and
peeres thar than they wagon'd
i Cincinnate and other up
bam villages, a pacel of fellers
httend the shops, that looked as
e, all'ays, as if they wur goin’
meetin’ or on a courtin’ frolie;
 ‘salt their picters,’ they wur
rnally pokin’ up their noses at
| boys of the lfaunm. Well,
Y got up a ball in th village,
L to interduce themselves to the
5 round the neighborhood, and
Fited o few on us tomake a con-
¥ picter to themselves, and so
he us out of site by comparison.
ter that ball thur wan't any thin’
ked on among the gals but what
e fellers the clerks in Equallity
yand how nice and slick they
e their har’ and their shiny
is, and the way they stirrup’d
n their trowsers. Youecouldn’t
to see one on ’em that she
puldn’t stick one of these fellers
you, snd keep a talkin’ how slick
y looked. 1t got to be perfect
en to hear of, or see the critters,
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to see what was to be done—the
thinghad grown perfectly alarmin.’
At last a meetin’ was agreed on,
down to old Juke Sents.’

“On next Sunday night, instead
taken’ the gals to ‘meetin' where
they could see these fellers, we left!
‘em at home, and met at Jake's,
and I am of the opinion thur was
some congregated wrath there—
whew! wan't they?

“*H—Il and sissors!” says Mike
Jelt, Ylet’s go down and’ lick the
town, rite strait

“Nol hollered Dick Buts, let's
kitch these slick badges comin’ out
of meetin’ and tare the hide and
feathers off' on "em !

“Why d—n ’em, what d've
think, boys,’ busted in old Jake,
swar il they ain’t larnt our gals
to wear starn cushions; ony this
mornin’ I caught my darter Sally
putin’ one on and tyin’ it round
her, She tho't 1 was asleep, but
I see'd her, and 1 made the jade
repudiate it and no mistake—quick-
{"‘..’!?

KOSCIUSKO, MISSISSIPPI, SATURDAY EVENING, JUNE 98, 1840.

fear’d on him.

“Well purty soon I gether'd up
and told him what I cum down fur
and invited him to cum up and
take a drink and see that all went
onrite, Betsey was in an awful
Wway fur fear he wouldn’t consent.
The old oman here spoke n favor
of the move, and old Tom thought
of the licker and gin in to the
measure.. Off bounced Betsy up
a ladder into the second story,
and one of the small gals with her
to help put on the fixups. [ sot
down in a cheer, and fell a talkin’
at the 'oman. While we wur
chutin’ away as nice as relations,
I could hear Betsy makin’ things
stand round above. The floor
was only loose boards kiver'd
over wide joice, and every step
made ’em shake and rattle like a
small hurricane. Old Tom smok-
ed away and the young ones at
the table will hold a spoonful of
mysh to thur mouths and look at
my straps, and then look at each

“The boys took a drink on the |
occasion, and Equality town was
slumberin,’ for a short spell, over
a con-tiguous earthquake. At last
one of the boys proposed before
we attack the town, that we should
get ap a ball in the Bottom and
Jest out-shine the town chaps, all
to death, afore we swallowed 'em.
It was hard to gin in to this pro-
position, but the boys cum to it at
last, and every feller started to put

the affair agoin.’ v

%] had bin a long spell ﬁgﬁkerin‘
arter old Lom Jones’ darter, on the
branch below the Bottom, and she
wus a critter good for weak cyes
=maybe she hadn't a pair of her
own—well if they warn't a brace
of moving light-liouses, I wonldn’t
say it—=there was no caleulation’
the extent or handsomeness of the
family that gal coald” bring up a-
round her, with a feller like me to
fook arter*‘em. ‘Talk about grace-
fulness, did you ever seea maple
saplin’ movin’ with a south wind?
—It warn't a erook'd stick to com-
par’ to her, but her old dad was
awful, He could jest lick anythin’
thut said oo, in-them diggins, out-
swar saten, nnd was as cross asa
she bur, with cubs. He had a
fittle hankerin® in fagor of these
fellers in town too furthey gin him
presents of powder to hunt with,
and he was precious fond of usin’
his shootin’ iron, | determin’d
anyhow, to ask his darter, Betsy,
to be my partner at the Nettle
Bottom Ball,
“Well, my sister Marth, made
me a bran new pair of buckskin
trowsers Lo goin, and rile my pic-
tury ef she didn’t put- stirrups to
‘em to keep 'em down. She said
straps were the fashion and I
should svare "em. 1 jest felt with
‘em on as el [ had somethin’ pres-
sin"on me down—all my joints
wur so tight together, but Marth
insisted, and 1 knew I could soon
dance 'em off, so I gin in, and star-
ted off' to the branch for Betsy
Jones. -
*When I arriv, the old fellar wur
sittin smokin arter his supper, and
the younger Jones wur sittin round
the table takin® theirs. A whap-
pin’ big pan of mush stood rite in
the centre, and a large pan of milk
beside it, with lots of corn bread
and butter and Betsey, was helpin’
the youngesters, while old Mrs.
Jonessot by admirn’ the family
collection, Old Tom took a hard
star’ at me, and I kind a shook,
but the straps stood it, and I re-
covered myself; and gin him as
good as he sent, but I wur near
the door and ready to break if he
showed fight.
“What the h—Il are you doin’
in disgise,! says the old man—he
swore dreadfully—*are you comm’
down here to steal?’
“] rilled up at that. Saysl, ef ]
wur comin’ for such purposes,
you'd be the last I’d hunt up to
steal off on.’

“You'r nght,’ says he, I'd make
a hole to light your innards, ef you
did." And the old savage chuck-
led. 1 meant he had no-

other and smgger,’ till at last the
old man seed 'em.
“Well by gun flints,’ says he, ef
you ain’t makin’ a jossev 5
¢Jest at that moment, somethin’
gin wuy above, and may I die, ef
Betsy, without any thin’ on yearth
on her but one of those starn cush-
ions, didn’t drop rite through the
floor, und sot herself cushin and
all cochunk flut into the pan of
mush! 1 jest tho't fur a second
that heaven and yearth had kissed
each other, and squeezed me be-
tween 'em. Betsy squealed Iik}T
d

a ’scape pipe,—a spot of th
mush had spattered on the ol
man's face, and burnt him, and he
swore dgeadfully. I snatched up
the par® ®f milk, and dashed it
over Betsy to cool her off,—the

Immense Nataral Bee
Hive,

In a cavern, on the right bank
‘of the Colorado, about seven miles
\from Austin, there is an immense
|hive of wild bees, which is one of
the most interesting natural curi
osities in that section,” The en-
\trance of this cavern is situated
in a large limestone, forming a hlgh
cliff which rises almost perpendi-
cularly from the river bank to the
height of about 150 feet from the
water’s edge. This cliff fronts

artly on a small stream named
ill Creek, The mouth of the
cavern is about ten feet from the
top of thecliffi Ina warm day a
dark stream of bees may be con-
stantly seen winding out from the
cavern like n long dark wreath of
smoke, This stream often appears
one or two feet in diameter near
the cliffy and gradually spreads out
like a fan, growing thimner and
thinner at a distance from the cav-
ern, until it disappears, The num-
berof bLees in this cavern must be
incalculebly great—probably grea-
ter than the number in a thousand
or ten thousand ordinary hives.—
The oldest settlers say that the
hive was there when they first ar-
rived in the country;and it is quite
probable that it existed in the same
state many years previous to the
settlement of the country. The
bees, it is said, have never swarm-
ed, and it is not improbable that
the hive has continued for more
than a century to increase year
after year, in the same ratio that
other swarms increase.  The
cave appcars to extend back many
rods into the ledge, and probably
has many lateral chambers. The
bees, doubtless, occupy many of
these lateral chambers,and itisnot
improbable that new swarms an-
nually find new chambers to oc-

old’ oman knoced me sprawlin’
fur doin’ it, and away went my
straps. The young vnes letout a
scream, as if the infarnal pit had
broke loose,and I'd jest gin half
of my hide to have been out of the
old man’s reach. He did reach
fur me, but 1 lent him one of my
half-lows, on the smeller, that spre-
ad him, and may be ldidn’t leave
sudden! 1 didn’t see the branch,
but as I soused through it, I heerd
Tom Jones swar he'd ‘chaw me up®
el an inch big of me was found in
them diggins in the mornin.’

“| didn't know for a spell where
[ was runnin,’ but hearing nuthin’
behind me I slacked up, and jest
considered whether it was best to
go home and get my traps strait
and leave, or go to the ball.—
Bein’ as I was a manager, I tho't
I'd go have a peer through the
window to see ef it cum up to
my expectations. While 1 was
lookin® at the boys goin’ it,one’em
spied me, and they hauled me in,
stood me afore the fire, to dry and
all hands got round, insistin’
on knowing, what was the matter.
[ upsand tells all aboutit. I ne-
ver heard such laffin’ hollerin’ and
scremin’ in all my days.

“Jest then, my trowsers gin to
feel the fire and shrink up about an
inch a minute, and the boys and
gals kept it up so strong lafin’ at
my serape, and the pickle I wurin
that I gin to git riley, when all at
onst | seed one ol these slick crit-
ters, from town, rite in among ‘em
hollerin’ wus then the loudest.

#Old Jones said he’d chaw me
up, did he] says the town feller,
swell he allays keeps fiis word.

“That minit I biled over. 1

rabbed his slick har, and may be
%didn"tgin him scissors! Just as
I was makin’ him a cheweds pecimen,
some feller hollered out‘—*don’t
let old Jones in with thatar rifle! 1
didn’t hear any more in that bot-
tom,~lightenin’  could’nt a got
near enough to singe my coat tail.
I jumped through that winder as
easy as a bar’ud go through a cane
bm{e;and cuss me ef I could’nt
hear the grit of old Jones’ teeth
and -mlﬁxis d powder, unti
1 crossed old Mississippi.”

“] don't say as how missus
drinks, but I do know that the bot-
tle in the dark closet don’t keep

cupy, and thus they are prevented
from going oft to a distance in
search of hives. Some of the
neighboring settlers have repeat-
edly, by blasting the rocks, open-
ed a passage into some of these
chambers, and procured, by this
means,many hundred pounds of
honey. But the main deposits
are situated too deep in the ledge
to be reached without great difi-
culty and perhaps danger. A
company was formed at Austia, a
few years since, for the purpose of
exploring the cabin and removing
the honey; but some outward e-
vent prevented the accomplish-
ment of the undertaking. It was
estimated that there were many
tons of honey and wax in this im-
mense hive, and if its treasures
could be extracted readily, they
would doubtless be found far more
valuable thun the contents of any
silver orgold mine, that adven-
tures have been seeking for years
in that section.

[ Tezas Telegraph.

Discovery oF Ancient Tressu-
re.— We find the following story
in the Columbus (Georgia) Enquir-
er: We learn that a large deposit
of silver ecoin was discovered a-
bout two weeks since an the east
bank of the Altamaha river, about
five miles below the junction of
the Ocmulgee and Oconee, in Tat-
nall county. The place is colled
Milligan’s Bluff, near Hall's Ferry.
The circumstances related ave,
that a man by the name of John
Mazo, discovered three dollars,
which had been, exposed by the
blowing up of & tree. He com-
menced examing the earth below,
and the coin continued to appear,
until he had exhumed the handsome
amount of forty-five thousand
Spanish dollars. ¥.P appeared
to have been deposited in canvass
bags, and at some remote period,
as the latest date on the coin , was
over 160 years since. The place
they were found had the apparance
of an ancient fortification,suchas
are common in many parts of
Geotgia, several of ‘inay, be
seen in the vicinity of Columbus.
When or by whom this depasit
was made, does not admit of a
reasonable conjecture. It is un-
doubtedly, from the date of the

thing worth ltulingl’ but his dar-
3 .: 5

full all the time.”

Ie..
.

.,

coin, more recent than the expe-

’.-lonatlun Slick in Love

dition of De Soto and others, of
which we have some authentic ac-
count. " The money, we under-
stand, was found on the land of
Mrs. Gray, 8 widow, in needy cir-
cumstances, and a relative of the
fortunate discoverer, who has shar-
ed it with her.

Trovorts o8 Desoration.—\Al-
most every man has experienced
at least one period in his life when
the courtain seems to drop, and
the drama, in which he has hither-
to acted, to end; when a total
change appears to pass over the
interests he has lived among, and
a new and very different kind of
existence to open before him.—
Such is the case when the death of
[riends has left us lone and com-
panionless, when they, into whose
ears we poured our whole thoughts
of sorrow or of joy,are gone,and
we look around upon the bleak
world, without a tie to existence,
without one hope to cheer us.—
How naturally then do we furn
from every path and place once
lingered over, how do we fly the
thoughts where-in once consisted
our greatest happiness, and seek
from other sources impressions
less painful, because connected
with the past, Still the bereave
ment of death is never devoid of
a sense of holy calm, a sort of
solemn peace connected with the
memory ol the lost one. In the
sleep that knows not waking, we
see the end of earthly troubles--
in the silence of the Frm’a come
no sounds of this world’s conten-
tion--the winds that stir the rank
grass of the churchyard breathe
at least, repose. Not so. when
fate has served us from those we
loved best during lifetime; when
the fortunes we hoped to link with
our own are torn asunder from us;

' must turn from the path we hud
folowed with pleasure and happi-
ness, and seek another road in
life, bearing with us not only all
the memorv 6f the past, but all
the speculation an the future.——
There is no sorrow, no affliction
like this.

More.~~When Alexander the
Great was bestowing his gifts liber-
ally among his friends, one of them
thinking him too generous desired
to know what he retained for him-
self, he replied “Hore.,” How full
of meaning is this brief but decis-
ive answer given by the future
conquerer of the world, when he
was yet in his youthful days, ere
the crown of victory and of con-
quest had glittered upon his brow.
He was willing to give away his
jewels and his wealth, & only
wanted to retain the inspiring
| spark of Hope in his bosom--that
, was suflicient to insure prosperity
(und success—and nerve him on-
,ward to deeds of daring until he
|enroled his name high upon the
pinnacle of renown, What a use-
ful lesson should his success in ob-
taining the ultimatum of his wish-
es, and reaching the goal of his
ambitiom be to many who are des-
ponding and disheartened when
they look forward and the future
seems dark and gloomy. To the
student who by the midnight lamp
is attempting to learn the hidden
mﬁ'steﬂea of science—to the soldier
who is battling for his country a-
mid the clash of arms, to the hum-
ble son of penury who 1s subject

proud man's contumely,” to~him
who is bereft of friends and of
home, and feels the peltings of
misfortune’s pitiless storm, these
we commend to drink deep at the
fountain of Hope, it will cheer
them onward, and they will tri-
umph over every obstacle.

Basaanirr.—A Northern paper,

its columns, a tic communica-
tion from a correspondent, which

‘stanza:
When I can shoot my Rifle clear

At pigeons in the skies,
ri h@hydl to Pork sad Pess,
And dieton roT rigs.

With Miss Miles,

With that the nigger went
stairs, and I arter ]ﬁm full chiser:
he looked round as if he wanted 10
say something jest as he stopped
by a door in the upper entry way,
but I told him to go akend and ho{d
his yop, for I warn™t goin’ to wait
any longer. So we wrapped at
the door and someby said “Come
in." My heart rizin my throat

to “the oppressor’s wrongs, the

contains the following sublime

forI knew whose voice it was
| 7 E TR
{and I begun to feel as if 1'd pitched
head for’ard into a mill dam. The
cuffy opened the door, and sez e,
“Ma'am heve is a gentleman would
 comeup.”
| 1 heard somebody give a little
 seream, and with that [ jest push.
 ed the nigger out of the way, and
[ses”!,l, “Miss Milesy how du you
u?
| Isniggers!if 1didn't raly pity
the poor gal, she looked so” stuck
‘upina heap; but what on earth
made her act so I couldn't tell at
fust, for I felt kinder strenked s
I'd done something that wasn't ex-
aetly right, though I couldn’t think
what and wasas much as a mint a-
fore [ looked right in her face,—
But just as Ilifted up my foot, ar-
ter making one of my fust cut
bows she stood just afore me.—
By the living hokey, I never was
o struck in my born days! You
know what I've told you about
Miss Miles, about her plump round
form, her rosy cheeks. Well Il
be darned if there was one of thei
left! I shouldn’t have known her
no more than nothing, if it hadn't
been for her eyes and the way she
spoke. Her neck and torard that
always looked so white and hand-
some, when I saw her at cousin
Mary’s and in Broadway, was as
vellow as a saffron bag, There
warn’t the Teast mite of red in her
face, and her hair was as frizzley
and done up in a loose awk'ard
looking gown, that made her seem
twice as chunked as she uvsed to,
and that looked more like a man’s
shirt cut long and ruffled round
than anything else. It waran't
any too close neither, and both her
leetle shoes were down to the heel.
bere I stood looking at her

- | s vog i v haad—amie
‘vhen llle hour comes “‘hen we ”h all the ¢ yes HIv “<_‘r. it .'IJ “]}
}!n.,'{ wis drawn up tght, and my

artas were a hanging striight down
jest as (hey swuang back arte 1'd
vode my bow, 1 kinder seemed to
feel that my mouth was open a
leetle, and that I was staring hard-
er than was manners for me. But
il you'd given me the best farmin
all weathersfield, I couldn’t have
helped it, I was so struck up ina
heap at seeing her insuchafix, |
guess it was as much as too minits
afore cither on us said a word; and
at last, Miss Miles turned to the
pigger as savage as a meat axe,
sez she,

“Why didn't you show M.
Slick into the room?”

%Qh, dont seem to mind it," sez
l.n walking into the room; and 2
sitting down on a chair with my
hat between my knees, “1'd jest as
live sat up here as any where.”

She looked as if she's buret right
out a crying, but atlast she sot,
down on a chair and tried to act
as she was glad to see me. She
begun to make excuses, about her-
sell and the voom and said she
wasn't very well that morning,
and that she took a new book
and sot down, just as she was to
read it.
| %Oh,” sez I, “dont make any ex-
cuses, it aint the fust time that I've
keteh'd a gal in the suds.  Marm
| used to suy that she never Jookeil
' worse than commen that gome-
' body wasn't sartin to drop in.”
" “Will you excuse me one instant
| Mr. Slick?” sez she, aminit after
' I'd said this and looking down on
her awk'ard dress, as if she could-
o't help but feel streaked yit.

wSartinly,” sez I, “don’t make
no stranger of me.”

With %hat she opened the door
and an allfired harnsome room 1t
was, There was a great maho-
gany bedstead in the middle, Wi_lth
a high goose feather bed on ld‘
| kivered over with a white quiltan
| great square pillows all ruffled off,

'and the winder curtains were part

| white and part sortof indigo blue.

has hadthe cruelty to exclude from 1dn’t geta chance tosee what
. i ill::uthar wsal she shut the door §0

el
uick.
: «By gracious," sez Ito mys!

| after she went out, “who on earth

' Id ever have thought that Mis s
;ﬁi’e. was so old? &In.n | ".'::‘Iq
'her yesterday, I'd took my bible

'__‘M“—_‘_- ———




